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YAKAMOCHI

on

Nara

With all its hundred spires
The Great City teems with men3
But riding in my heart
Is my beloved only.

AKAHITO

The brave gallants
Are at the hunt to-day:
The ladies trail
Their red dresses
Over clean sea-beaches.

HITOMARU

See on the Great Sea
No Islands float;
But white clouds settle
Upon the tossing waves
Of ocean's spreading plain.